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Death s loud eAllarum: | 
Ab perfect deſeription ofthe frailty of Mans life, with 


ſiome admonitions to warne all men and Women 
J/%ͤͥ 8 | 
To the tune of, Aime not too high. 
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1 Ament your ines, good people all lamenf, Thy bꝛocher s dead and burxed in the ground, 
Dou plainely ſe the Mellenger tsſenf, - Pꝛepare thy elf the mournfull Beil dath ſound; © - 
J meane grim death and he doth play his part, The grave ſtands open ready foreceihe, | _ 
Pe ſtands pzepar d to ſtrike you fo the heart: Whom death doth ſfrike,pzepare fo take thy leave. 
Bobo ſuddenly alas there's none doth know, The day noz houte there is none that doth know, 
We all mult yeeld to Death this death we aloe. We all malt die, that is the debt we we. 


Dur time is ſhoꝛt we habe not long to ſta. Then why voe we ſo vainely ſpend our time FT 
Me are not ſure to live one night noꝛ da And unto wickedneſſe ſo much incline? 
As noꝛ one houte o minut which is lebe, Me live as though we never meant ko die, 2 
As Pad doth pleaſe our time ts moze o leſſe: Spending our vayes mottled and wantonly ; : 
Wo are all mozfall that live here below, All.wickedneſſe voth daily in us grow,  < 
And all mult dye, that is the debt we owe. Pet all mult die, that is the det due os. 


No ſtrength noꝛ valour can this death pzovenf, In pꝛide and luſt we daily doe abonn d 

Noz tan faire beauty hinver his intent. - What wicked ſinnes put in us may be found? 

Both rich-andpwze mult all pꝛepare to dee, * Wrath and revenge, with beafly glattony, 

No Ring noꝛ Subject can pzoud death dene: With d2unkenneſſe dereit and latter: 
Death ſeaxes no friend no2 doth he dzead a foo, All this appeares apparantip in ſhow, * ; 

We all mult dre that is the debt we owe. Pet all mult vie, that is the debt we olve. 


Weheld and ſe all von that ſmile at death, 5 7 The hearts ol men are growne as hard as ſtone, 
Pen Fainciy.ſee how fickle is pour veeath, es — not give egre untothegriele and mone, ö 
To bay alive, to moꝛtowclad inclay,, - | -* Which their peoze bꝛethꝛen make being oppzeſk, 
Thereloze pꝛepare, repent, weep; faſt and pꝛag: Take hed hard heart, fo death will thee arreſt; 
Dur ſinnes dor cauſe the Lozd fo ſendus wor, And then tis vonbffull will begin thy woe, : 
Me ali ett die, that is the debt we owee ' © Fozallmult die, that is the debt we owe. 
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The ſecond part, To the ſame tune. 
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1 T is our ſinnes doth cauſe Gods w2ath fo fall, 
Foz we offend eben generally all, 

Both rich and pwze with yong and old alſo: 
Let us repent, ſeaſt᷑ God increaſe dur woe. 

If we repent the Lo2d will mercy ſhow, 

We all mult die, chat is the debt we owe. 


| Dome ſeeme to murmur and ta make complaint, 


But they are thoſe whoſe faith is weake and faint, 


Whey doe not fruly feare noꝛ ſerve the Lozd, - . 
Noz doe they note his bleſſed holy Uozd, 
Upon.repentance he willmercy ſhow 2 

But all mult die, that is the debe we owe, 


- (Gods mercy goes befoze his juſtice Mill, 
De's alwapes ſure to puniſh usfo2 ul, 
Ve lets us ſcape in hope we may amend, : 
Thus he's tous a father and a friend: 
But we to him ungraceleſle childzen grow, 
Pet all mult die. that is the debt we owe. 


| N | \ : 
What can a father doe moze foz a ſonne, 


+ Thenour god Father and our Godhath dane : 


Be made us from the bꝛittle earth and clay, 
And gave vs bzeath, yet him we diſobay 2 

O w2etched creatures why ſhould we doe ſo, 

We all muſt die, that is the debt we owe. 


Oder all creatures man a ruler is | 
Path not the Lozd done much in doing fhis 2 
Othinke on this and pzaiſe him foz the ſame, _ - 

Give land and giozy to his holy name, | 
All men that's living ought foz to doe ſo," _ 
We all malt die, that is the debt we owe. 


But we foꝛget onr duties to dur God, . 
Wherefoze he now doth ſcourge us with his rod, 
His puntſhinent we now are like te fle, 
Peſhofs his Arrowos from his Bow of ſtele: 
Which Bow doth ſeeme to ſtrike a deadly blow, 
Me all muf die, that is the debt we owe. 


At cannot long be ere our glaſſe b 
Our time is ſhozt, foʒ certaine it is ſo, 


printed at London for lohn Wright the 


What father alwayes will raꝛgive his child, 
What viſobays his will and is moſt vilde 
Cozrection doth befif.a wicked fon, n 
Cis true we mut confeſſe the ſame each one: 
Now God cozrect sus by one blow, 

In hope thereby, that we will better grow. 


Then let's amend our lives moſt ſpeedily, 
Wemaylive long o2 fadvenly may die, 
Let us pꝛepare our ſelves foz fc 8 
ſpent: 


We all mut die, that is the debt we owe. 


 Pappy's that man that is foz death pꝛepat d. 
Although he die heaven is his reward, 

He lives to die, and dies to live againe, 

In jopes efernally fozto remaine: 


T hꝛice bleffed's he that lives and dieth ſo, 
Ms all muſt die, that is the debt we owe. 


Then ſeding all mutt die as that we mult, Th 


White ws live here, in God lets put out truſt, 
Then we ſhall die to live with him in jon, 
And happineſſe which never will decay: 

Let all true Chꝛiſtians wich it may be ſo, 


Saal mn vis, hats thodebt une. 


A oke not upon thy pleaſures andthy pꝛide, 
But los thy filly ſoule doe thou pꝛabide, 
Minde not thts wozlo tis vaine and franſifozy, 


Minde heaven on high which is a plate of glozy 
Unto which place Loꝛd grant that we may goe, 


.- When we doe vie ; Amen. let ald ax ſo - - 
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